The contention of the two famous Honfes t 
And then it liu’d in fweete Elyziam, 

By thee to die, were but to dye in ieaft. 

From thee to dye,were torment more then death, 

Oh,let me ftay>befall what may befall. 

Queen e.Oh mightft thou ftay with fafety ofthy life, 

Then fhouldft thou flay .but hcauens deny it, 

And therefore go,but hope ere long to be repcald.. 

Saf.lgoe. 

0#ee»e.And take my heart with thee. 

Shekijfetbhim. 

Stiff. A icwell lockt into the wofulft caske, 

That eucr yet containd a thing of worth, 

Thus like a fplitted Barke,fo funder we, 

This way fall I to death. Exit Sn ]J 

Gfyeene . This way for me. Exit Queene. 

Enter King and Salisbury, and then theCurtaines be drawne, and the 
ffardtnall is difeouered in hts bed , ratting and flaring as if he were 

Car. Oh death, if thou wilt let me Hue but one whole yeare, 
l*ie giuethec as much gold as w ill purchafe iuch another lUandL 
King. Oh,fee my Lord of Salisbury how he is troubled* 

Lord Ordinall, remember Chrift muft fauc thy foule. - 

Car. Why died he not in his bed ? 

What would youhaue me to do then? 

Can 1 make men Hue whether they will or no ? 

Sirra,go fetch me the poy Ion which the pothicary fent me. 

Oh, fee where Duke Humfries ghoft doth ftand, , 

And ftares me in the face.Looke,looke,coamc downehis haire, 
So now bee’s goneagaine : Oh,oh,oln 

5^/. See how the pangs of death doth gripetus heart. 

Kine. Lord Cardinall,if thou dieft affuved of heauenly blifle. 
Hold vp thy hand and make fome ftgne to vs. Car. dtts. 

Oh fee he dyes,and makes no figne at all. 

Oh God forgiue his foule. 

Sal . So bad an end did neuer none behold, 

But as his death, fo was his life in all, Ki ng 


Torke and Lane after, 

King.V orbeare to iudge,good Salsbury forbear*, 

For God will mdge vs all. 

Go take him hence, and fee his funerals perform’d. 

Exitomnes. 

Alarms mthin, and the Chambers bee difeharged, tike as itwere* 
flghtatfea. And then enter the ffaptaine of thejhip, andthe Afa- 

Ap.Bring forward thefc prifoners that fcorn’d to yeeld, 

Y nlade their goods with lpeed,and finckc their (hip/ 

Here Matter, this prifoncr I giue to you. 

This other,the Matters mate (hall haue. 

And Wawwbickmorc thou (halt haue this man. 

And let them pay their ranfome ere they pafle. 

Suffolke Water \ Hcfiartetfa 

Water. How now,what doft feare me i 
Thou fhalt haue better caufe anon. 

Suff . Itis thy name affrights me.not thy felfe. 

I do remember well,a cunning wizzard told me. 

That by Water I fiiould dye : 

Yet let not that make thee bloody minded. 

Thy name being rightly founded, 

Is Gmlter, not Walter. 

Walter . Gualter or Water, al’s one to me, 

I am the man muft bring thee to thy death. 

Suff.l am aGentleman,looke on my Ring, 

Ranfome me at what thou wilt.it fhall be paid. 

flatter. I loft mine eye in boording of the fhip, 

And therefore ere I Merchant-like fell blood for gold. 

Then cart me headlong downe into the fea. 

Z.Prifon, But what fhall ourranfomes be i 
THai. A hundred pounds a peece ey thef pay that or dye. 
z.Vrifon . Then faue our liues.it fhall be paide, 
if^ater.Qomo ffrra.thy life fhall be theianlome I wil haue. 

Suff . Stay villaine.thy prifoncr is a Prince, 
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